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TAKEN FOR THE MOST PART a 


a IN AU RAM. 


Garr, that like a Fay unſeen, 
Wantons't in the blue ſerene, 
Thither let thy courſe be ſped, 1 5 j 
Where yon poplar lifts its head. : 
Sportive Zephyr, looſe and gay, 
Midſt the ſcatter'd foliage play, 
Swiftly through its branches. paſs, 
Then vex in playful. mood the grafs. 
Where yon ſtreams the roſe-bed lave, 


Gently falling wave on wave; 
B 


* 


* 
While the ſleep- perſuading ſound 
I catch, reclin'd upon the ground, 
Lightly o'er my temples fly, 
While my Lyre hangs filent by. 
So may ſkies for ever ſmile, 
Suns their bleſſings ſhed the while; 
So may dews with liquid tread, 
All for thee their nioifture' thed ; 
So for thee may every plain, 
Yield the Sweets of ſwelling grain. 
Sportive Zephyr, looſe and gay, 
Midſt my curling treſſes play; 
When my Muſe attempts to ſing, 
Coming on auſpicious wing, 
Softly breathe the ſtrings among, 


Glad companion of my ſong. 
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FR O M 
CASIMIR's ODE 


IN ROS A M. 


W HERE hat thou tarried beauteous Roſe, that late 
In ruddy hue the ſtars did imitate? 

Riſe gentle daughter of the foſb ring Sky, 

Nor let unſeen thy matchleſs beauty die. 

Fled is each brooding cloud full charg'd with ſnow, 
And in their ſtead indulgent zephyrs blow. 

The Northern blaſt no more is heard to rave, 

In rude uproar high-toſſing many a wave; 

For thee Favonius bids the tempeſt ceaſe, 

Huſh'd are the waves, and calm'd the winds in PEACE. 


B 2 : 


1 
Riſe then — nor let thy bluſhing honours bind 
The forehead of the rough unpoliſh'd hind, 
The facred altar courts thy hallow'd wreath, 


In chaſte Diana's honour fragrance breathe ; 

Or ſeek ſome Nymph, whoſe pure and ſpotleſs heart 
With conſcious virtue glows, unknown to art, 
Where charms of Chaſtity and Honour meet, 
And Beauty ſerves to ihake the whole complete. | 


Fly to Lucinda's breaſt, and ſettle there, 


For know Lucinda 1s as chaſte as fair. 
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See ODE XXXIX. To HIMSELF. 


B UMPERS, Bumpers cloſe purſuing, 
Bid me ſeek the Muſe's fire, 


Soon my well-known taſk renewing, 


Glad I touch the trembling lyre. 


CS 1 


Anxious cares my foul corroding, 
Are that moment left behind, 

Gloomy thoughts ſome ill foreboding, 
Mingle with the wanton wind. 


Ruddy Bacchus ever ſporting, 
Lifts on high my airy ſoul, 

Still the Gods kind influence courting, 
Bumpers after bumpers roll. 


Then a roſy chaplet weaving, ETT'S 
Round my temples faſt I bind, 
Sorrow's load by wine relieving, 


Song poſſeſſes all my mind. 


E 43 


Liquid odours me ſurrounding, 
Light I trip the Nymphs among, 
Laughter, joy, and ſport abounding, 


Wanton Venus moves my ſong. 


Nought but this is joy in living, 
Leave me this, *'tis all I'd have; 
And when Nature's tired of giving, 


Tm content to ſee the grave. 
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BAcckus, fon of thund'ring Jove ! 


Bacchus, near allied to Love! 


Bacchus, founder of the ſong ! 
Ever beauteous, ever young! 

When thy- power my boſom warms, 
Julia deckd in all her charms 


Kindling more than mortal fires, 


Fills my ſoul with fond defires. 


Perfumes let us ſhed around, 
Let's with odours ſtrew the ground, 
Julia trips the dance along, 


Faireſt ſhe, the fair among! je f 
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Minſtrel, ſtrike thy ſounding lyre, 
Higher ſtill, and yet ſtill higher, 
Julia leads the vocal ſong, 


Faireſt ſhe, the fair among ! 
PII toaſt her in the brimming bowl, 


Plunging deep my ardent ſoul, 


And when cares my breaſt aſſail, 
Julia ſhall the cloud diſpel. 


Sweet the pleaſure Love can give, 


Not to love, is not to hve. 
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Talk not of what the Spaniards do, 
Of France's artful power, 

I hate the warring jarring crew, 
Who thus miſpend their hour. 


| x | To me 'tis joy to drench the bowl, 
Fl | \ To ſing the Cyprian Boy, 
f Fi To ſing the God who gives my foul 


Such pure, ſuch unmixt joy. 


Weave then, my ſlave, a roſy wreathe 
With my white locks t' entwine, 
And let the myrtle fragrance breathe 


With branches from the vine. 


[ a2 ] 


What though my Spring, my Summer's o'er, 
And Winter cries, © Prepare” 

This, this ſhall guild the fleeting hour, 
'This baniſh every care. 


I am not yet of power bereft, 
Though Time has bar'd my head; 


Still have I firength, ſtill ſpirit left, 
The myſtic dance to lead. 


Still I can drink, indulge my ſong, 
Love ardent as before, 
Then what avails it to be young, 


Since Youth can do no more? 
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DEME SUPERCILIO NUBEM. 


1 HINK not to-morrow's awful doom, 


May lead thee to the filent tomb: 
Think not that &er the ſet of ſun, 


Thy courſe uncertain, may be run, 

No — baniſh thought, nor dread to ſay 

« To-morrow come, I've liv'd to day.” 

But fill with haſte the ſpacious bowl, 
Plunge deep in wine each generous ſoul. 
Wine bids the wretch forget his woe, 
Wine gives the ſtammering tongue to flow, 
Wine &'en makes bold the coward breaſt, 


Wine then with mirth ſhall crown our feaſt. 


LW 1 
Fill, fill a bumper to the brim, 
Drink deep, our dreary ſouls ſhall ſwim 
In floods of Nectar — and our hearts 
(Unwounded but by Cupid's darts) 
To joys as light as air ſhall fly, 
And each dull care ſhall paſs unheeded by. 


WI EN the pale moon her ſilver mantle throws 
O' er weary mortals for the world's repoſe, 

Near where yon wood lifts high it's awful head, 
Proud of the lengthen'd horrors of it's ſhade ; 
With wand'ring ſtep, and flow, I mark the ground, 
While flence ſpreads it's terrors all around — 
Onward in joyleſs track the moments roll, 


And lighted love poſſeſſes all my ſoul. 


L* 
And ſhall I loſe thee, julia, wilt thou fly ? 
And ſhall thy tender frame the ſeas defy ? 


Shall winds our once ſincereſt Joys divide ? 
And ſeas betwixt us roll their ſwelling tide ? 

: And 1s it thus thou pay'ſt each ardent vow ? 
Yet, fair deceiver, yet this precept know — 
c Wing'd with deceit the winds are wont to fly; 


Nor knows old Ocean ought like Conſtancy.“ 
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See LU SUS PO ETI OI. 


O D E IV. 


VIX triſtis dubil luce rubet polus : 
Circum cuncta ſilent. ſolus ego his vagor 
Incerto pede ſylvis, 


Et mecum vigilans amor. 


Crudelis fugies Julia ? turbido 
Credes te pelago ? nos fera dividens 
Inter ſæviet unda ? et 


Venti ſpes rapient meas ? 


Sic me fic poteras ludere credulum 
Sic promiſſa cadunt ? Ipſa tamen time, 
Venti fallere norunt 


Nec ſervat pelagus finem. 
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SHENSTONTE. 
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Fu LL well I remember the time, 
When Meliſſa was pride of my ſong; 
For Meliſſa no longer I rhyme, | 
To another my ſtrains now belong. | 


How oft did I load every gale, 

As it fled, with the grief of my mind ? 
How oft did I lengthen my tale 

Of Meliſſa, as fair as unkind ? 


My weak heart ſays her image is there, 
And it is, but ſhe is not the ſame; 
Let me ceaſe then to fancy her fair, 


And loath &en the ſound of her name. 
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Henceforth ſhall reſound ev'ry grove, 
With Lucinda the beauteous and young ; 
PII ſing, and my ſtrain ſhall be love, 


If Lucinda but favour . my ſong. 


Bluſh, bluſh thou fair flower of the vale, 
Go hide thee bright offspring of a 


As pinks, ye carnations be pale, | 


For Lucinda your charms hath outſhone. 


* Cafimer calls the Roſe, * tepentis filia ſolis.” 
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CONSOLATARY VERSES 
TO A FRITWS 


On the death of an intimate acquaintance. 
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Moscnuvs. 


LoNG cer the *-Ladon roll'd the limpid wave, 
Or Erymanthus gave his moſſy bank 

To the ſoft piping ſwain reclin'd at eaſe; 

Eer flow'd Iaon's ſtreams, when o'er the beds 


Where now the liquid Melas winds, the beaſts 


* Ladon, &c, — Rivers in Arcadia, mentioned by Callimachus 
in his Hymn to Jove. 
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Loud bellowing had form'd their dreary caves, 
Beneath the ſun Man rang'd the lord of all. 

* He dauntleſs borne upon the wint'ry back 
Of the hoar ſea, could laſh the ſwelling ſurge ; 
He too, incumbent o'er th' e plough, 
The ſtout ſteer yok d, that to the ſhining ſhare 
Gave all his ſtrength, copartner of his toil ! 
He from a wild ——__ waſte, 

Bade the year ſudden to perfection riſe ; 
Taming the ſtubborn boſom of the earth. 
Him the grim panther, him the mottled pard, 
The fell hyena with the hon's form, 

That ſtalk'd the lawlefs tyrant of the wood, 
View'd with ſubmiſſion — For the pitfall's depth, 
Or the ſwift arrow, jullly glanc'd and true, 


From the cloſe covert ſtopp'd their mid career, 


* See the ſecond Chorus of the Antigone of Sophocles, 


LF 


And laid them proſtrate horribly in death. 
Theſe ſhew'd, to cope with Man was but to die. 


Yet mark the violet, how it loads with ſweets 
The pregnant gale, ſpreading it's purple leaves, 
The painted pink too, with the roſe-bud's bloom, 
And fair narciſſus catch th' enchanted eye. 

When winter's froſt arreſts the ruſhing' ſtream, 
And binds in icy chains the ſadden'd year; 
Fled is their beauty, fled that fragrant breath 
Wont to regale the weary paſſenger. 

But when the ſpring etherial mildneſs ſheds, 
And bids the brook it's former flow reſume, 

Up ſprings the lark, - Aurors's: meſſenger, = 
Gladdening the goat-herd with his early ſong, 
Each plant, each 883 * the genial breath, 
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And, opening into life, again pours forth, 
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Looſe on the zephyr, all it's wonted ſweets. 
Again the violet dark reſumes it's e, 17211 
Nor wanting to the roſe- bud is it's bloom. 
Whate'er amid the plant creation, erſt 
Conſpir'd to make the joyous year complete, 
Again ſhoots forth, renewing all it's power. 
Then * why boaſts Man his origin divine, 
(Lord of the univerſe, Creation's pride) 


His ſpring but once, but once his winter comes, 


And when he falls, he falls to riſe no more. 


* gee thoſe beautiful lines of Moſchus. 
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Then calm within thy breaſt that troubled ſea. 
Commit to ſleep the ſorrows of thy ſoul. 

As when old Ocean, vext with many. a- ſtorm, 
Checking the winds, gives his hoar head to reſt, 
And the tir'd waves are pillow'd by the earth. 
If ſtill obtruding care ſhould haunt thy thoughts, 
Let not deſpondence call preſumption forth, 
And tempt thee to arraign the ruling God. 
Nor cry (as erſt who * by untimely aid 
Aſſiſting mortals, brav'd the rage of Jove,) 

« Alas the preſent is too full of grief; 


To future time, how heaves my heavy heart, 


« When my mind's eye looks forward with deſpair.” 


"Tis yours. (unerring remedy to grief) 
The hidden treaſures of the claſſic page 


* Prometheus.. 
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With curious eye to ſearch, and critic ſkill, 
For thee old Homer all the power of ſong 
Call'd forth in magic ſtrains ; and Heſiod left 
Unnumber'd precepts for thy letter'd mind, 
For thee Simomides has tun'd his lay 

In ſweetly penſive notes; his doric reed 

Oft touch'd for thee the Syracuſian * ſwain. 
'Tis yours to liſten with a raviſh'd ear, 

While great Alczus ſweeps the golden ſtrings ; 
To follow your's, nor with unequal ſteps, 
While cloth'd in dignity, the + Bard of 'Thebes 
Ouſtrips in flight the ——— ſoar of man. 
For thee the pipe, ſoft warbling, has it's charms; 
Full well thou know'ſt to cull the laurel wreath, 
Holding ſweet converſe with the coming Muſe. 


* Theocritus, + Pindar. 
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Tis yours twixt man and man the ſocial ties 
Of life to ſtrengthen; at thy kind command 
The wretch can ceaſe his piteous tale of woe, 
And echo ſweeter notes of gratitude and love. 
And canſt thou then the moral tale forget? 

And canſt thou ſpurn Philoſophy's embrace? 
That * Goddeſs who by mortals ſcarcely ſeen, 
To thee. in majeſty unclouded came, 

And bade thee mark, when opening all her ſtore, 
| She pour'd her treaſures on thy lawleſs gaze, 


And taught thee how-to ſmooth the brow of care, : 
And bid contentment raiſe the ſinking ſoul. 1 


200 Per wan = 


« Ceaſe, cried Achilles, in his pride of heart 
(The proftrate ſuppliant graſping ſtill his knees) 
* Bocthius has deſcribed Philoſophy as appearing to him in 


priſon, See De Conſolatione, lib. prim. proſe 2, 3, 4. 
| . 
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Patroclus dead! and canſt than hope to hve ! 
Ceaſe, ceaſe your idle ſupplications, Youth — 
My noble father was AÆgina's ſon 

Wedded to him the flverfaoted fair 

Gave me that form you tremble to behold. 
Mark the firm dignity with which I tread, 

See you, how all the Greeks with wonder gaze 


Upon this godlike front, theſe glittering arms, 
And by their looks confeſs my high command? 
Yet know, this form, altho' a Goddeſs gave, 
And tho' theſe arms the architect divine, 

With labour fimſh'd, nor the power of arms, 
Nor Thetis' prayers, can turn the will of fate. 
If then Achilles bend beneath the ſtroke 

Of death, why dares Lycaon hope for life? 


See Iliad 21. ver. 108. 
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INDIAN LOVE 


Mr Love is like yon golden ball, 
Nor ſhews ſo fair the hillock green, 
Her voice is like the water-fall, 


And rich and comely is her mien. 


See how her taper waiſt to meet 
All bright her jetty ringlets flow, „ = 
Nor ſcuds the flying Elk fo fleet, | 
Nor bounds ſo light the mountain Roe. 
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The- pearly oyſter from beneath 
The daſhing wave I'll ſteal for thee, 
PII deck my fair one with a wreath 


Pluck'd from the ſpreading plantain-tree. 


l N | Sweet is the breath of opening flow'rs, 
Sweetly the birds difport in air, a 


But ſweeter far are evening bowers, 


When Imoinda meets me there. 
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Age, dic latinum 


Barbite carmen. 


« For me my fair a wreath has wove,” &c. 


TEXUIT en noſtræ fronti Lucinda corollam, 


Qua florum irrepens æmulus halat odor. 
Oſcula quot figit, tot ſertis addit honores, 


Et decus inſolitum pignus amoris habet. 


Forte roſe in gremio ſemper- ſpirantis odorem 
Nectar ut imbueret læta ſedebat apis ; 
Conſcia at erroris, pennis ablata receſſit, 


Labra ad Lucindæ gratior aura vocat. 
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FROM THE RIVAL CANDIDATES. 
„ How oft in this reſponſive grove,” &c. 


SK PE mihi in fylvä reſpondet vocis imago, 
Et noſtro cantu conſona fylva canit. 

Carmina quotquot amoris ego, tot carmina amoris 
Vallibus herboſis garrula nympha dedit. 

Hæc infixa manent, imis infixa medullis, 
Menſque iterare ardet quicquid amoris erat. 

Numina, vos cordi eſt queis feſſis rebus adeſſe, 
Reddite Narciſſam, reddite fauſta mihi. 
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HEINSIUS's LAMENTATION 
For the loſs of ſome of his Elegies. 
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INVOCATION to the MU s E. 
The Idea taken from 


AK EN SID E's Tenth ODE, Book the Firſt. 


« Queen of my Song, harmonious Maid.” 


AAA dye vb Egal Stig Popriyl, g KVROOR, 
My ov ATECX Open X&Lenc dra pen aving, 5 
My ov anzexoptvn Ndliene TER £16 c Motion. 
"At di pot QiAov frog anorxelas AN Ad. 
Kavual lalleac r 'oliy obndools ©togloy; 

Eoli de N na been Þaoua] oy te; 
Ey UN axizenie, a0. daa 2450 eto la. 
Tiixa ON | MEYRARUX0E NEV XEAUG Brel azeydc 


Kadytad en as v nlaoxy norvynlia Que. 


F 


> 6 8 


of 
as G 


— 


. 34 J 


Od vn pd oleevoy h dx BLUVOTAGTOY, 
Dod vg NK Mooawy eg e dx. 8 
xAigeſe Mynpoouves ava Znvools Ovynlces* 

Xadiecſe Thegider, lego ovvatrds] &bida, 
"Ng role ovy Hon 3; oliyual: neo) * 
Xevotn en Xeaut Nev dg dew, Gian. 


Moigakwy ouwvog roworalog xen. 


* Milton. 


INOUIETUS AMOR. 
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INSCRIPTION for a SILVER ub 


| Obtained as a. Prize in a Literary Conteſt, WE 
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T HE Crocus, beauty of the lowly vale, 4. SMS 


When ſultry ſun-beams and rude blaſts aflail 3 
Droops it's weak languid head, nor now retains e 
It's wonted beauty, robb'd by midnight's | lf; 
| . 


EE 
The laughing Spring provides the roſy wreath, 
Echo the Groves — the Vallies gladneſs breathe : 


Ah, beauteous flower! what joy to thee can give 


Etherial Spring, no more to riſe, no more to live? 
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